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That’s  Camp! 

By  a Camper 


When  you  receive  a little  missive 
Saying  you’re  on  the  accepted  list, 

That’s  camp! 

When  you  begin  to  pack  your  suit  case, 

And  almost  forget  your  tooth  paste, — 

When  you  get  all  your  clothes  together 

And  that  old  case  is  no  longer  like  a feather, 

That’s  camp! 

When  you  buy  your  railroad  ticket, 

And  follow  Wadjepi’s  order,  “Get  a certificate,” 

When  you  ride  to  Williams  Bay 

And  cross  Geneva  to  Conference  Point,  Oh  say, 

That’s  camp! 

When  you  come  up  to  the  pier 
And  see  Kinji  and  the  girls  so  near, 

When  you’ve  seen  the  registrar 
And  find  where  your  tent  is  and  who  your  pals 
are, 

That’s  camp! 

When  you  are  divided  into  tribes 
And  have  bands  to  show  your  sides, 

When  with  the  morning  bell  you  rise 

And  take  the  setting  up  exercise,  \ 

That’s  camp! 


When  you  rush  into  the  morning  dip 

And  go  to  breakfast  in  almost  the  same  trip, 

When  you  attend  all  the  classes 

And  hear  the  leaders  with  the  other  lasses, 

That’s  camp! 

When  you  eat  a hearty  dinner 

Filled  in  with  yells  to  make  it  a winner, 

When  with  the  tribes  the  games  you  play 
And  to  the  swim  you  rush  away, 

That’s  camp! 

When  after  supper  eating, 

You  attend  the  state  or  tribal  meeting, 

When  on  the  hillside  in  the  evening, 

You  have  service  as  the  sun  is  setting, 

That’s  camp! 

When  sitting  in  the  Council  Circle, 

You  watch  the  smoke  upward  curl, 

When  the  Great  Chief  Kinji  Gissis 
Heads  the  “night  doings”  in  the  breezes, 

That’s  camp! 

When  the  dog  soldiers  have  robbed  us 
Of  our  hairpins  and  “cootie  garages” 

When  the  evening  taps  have  sounded 

And  the  inspectors  the  camp  have  bounded, 

That’s  camp! 


Minisino  Says: 

WHEN  2+2  = 5 WHEN  2+3  = 5 
You  Lose  You  Win 

THERE  is  no  law  on  earth  that  can  make  you  something  that 
you  aint.  2 + 2 has  only  one  answer.  You  can  make  a bluff 
and  try  to  put  it  across  and  answer  5,  but  it  just  won't  go.  Quit 
“kidding" ’ yourself.  You’ve  got  to  have  IT  in  you.  If  you  want 
to  be  a 5 Man,  then  take  some  of  your  2 qualities  and  improve 
them — make  them  bigger.  You  can  do  it.  2 + 3 (a  2 quality 
raised  up  a notch)  = 5. 

Think  it  over. 
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Editorial 


DATES. 

Geneva. 

Boys’  Camp  Conference,  June  28- July 
10,  inclusive. 

Adult  Workers’  Training  School — July 
12-July  22,  inclusive. 

Girls’  Camp  Conference' — July  26- 

August  7,  inclusive. 

Winnipesaukee. 

Adult  Workers’  Training  School — July 
26-August  6,  inclusive. 

Girls’  Camp  Conference- — August  10- 
August  22,  inclusive. 

Boys’  Camp  Conference- — August  23- 
September  4,  inclusive. 


A little  over  a month  and  the  old  hill- 
top at  Geneva  will  be  alive  with  the 
shouts  of  the  several  hundreds  of  fellows 
who  are  registered  for  the  Boys’  Camp. 
In  this  issue  there  is  a list  of  suggested 
articles  to  take  with  you  to  camp.  When 
this  list  appears  in  Conference  Pointers, 
you  may  know  that  it’s  nearly  time  to 
begin  packing  your  old  suitcase. 


When  your  State  Superintendent  writes 
you  to  send  your  two  dollars  additional 
registration  fee,  don’t  procrastinate.  Don’t 
even  hesitate.  Get  your  two  dollars  in  the 
mail  the  same  day  you  get  the  call,  and 
then  go  to  the  nearest  soda  fountain  and 
buy  yourself  an  ice  cream  soda,  by  way 
of  celebration,  for  it  means  you  are  on  the 


accepted  list  from  your  state.  Fees  must 
be  paid  in  full  before  coming  to  camp. 
Your  state  man  must  have  all  fees  in  the 
International  office  on  a specified  date. 
If  you  hold  him  up,  you  might  lose  your 
place.  “Sufficient,”  ’tis  said,  is  a word  to 
the  wise. 


Ahoy,  prescription  campers,  have  you 
made  port?  A lot  of  you  have,  but  some 
are  still  struggling  with  contrary  winds. 
Stay  by  the  ship-mates;  there’s  a good 
harbor  ahead  just  beyond  the  breakers. 
But  remember,  ye  can’t  anchor  in  yon 
harbor  at  Conference  Point  or  Winni- 
pesaukee until  that  prescription  has  been 
filled.  Now  then,  full  speed  ahead! 


This  is  “come  back”  year  for  the  lodge 
of  a thousand.  Thus  far,  thirty-five  gradu- 
ates are  lined  up  to  return  to  one  of  the 
camps  to  serve  on  the  leadership  staff. 
Of  the  group  going  to  Winnipesaukee, 
six  of  them  are  from  middle  western 
states.  It’s  going  to  be  great  to  have  so 
many  of  the  old-guard  back  again.  Still 
room  for  a few  more  graduate  leaders, 
but  you  must  speak  quickly. 

Additional  quotas  have  been  given  to 
Massachusetts,  Rhode  Island,  New  York, 
Pennsylvania,  Ohio  and  West  Virginia 
in  the  Winnipesaukee  Camps.  These 
extra  places  are  made  possible  by  the 
providing  of  added  facilities  to  take  care 
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of  fifty  more  campers  than  we  were  able 
to  accommodate^last  year.  The  above 
states  had  enough  campers  on  their  reserve 
lists  to  take  up  all  these  extra  places  in 
the  Girls’  Camp.  There  are  still  a few 
places  left  in  the  Boys’  Camp.  See  your 
state  man.  if  this  interests  you. 


REDUCED  RAILROAD  RATES. 

Word  has  just  been  received  that  the 
Western  and  Central  Passenger  Associa- 
tion has  granted  the  reduced  rates  of  a 
fare  and  a half  for  the  Older  Boys’  Con- 
ference. Application  has  also  been  made 
for  similar  rates  for  the  Girls’  Camp. 
Further  announcement  regarding  railroad 
rates  will  be  made  in  the  next  issue  of 
Conference  Pointers,  which  will  come 
from  the  press  the  fore  part  of  June. 


SECOND  PRIZE. 

The  scene  on  the  cover  of  this  issue 
of  Conference  Pointers  is  a reproduction 
of  the  photograph  that  took  the  second 
prize  in  the  photo  contest.  Raymond 
Ross  of  Kentucky  is  the  shot  snapper; 
we  mean  snap  shooter.  Ah,  shucks,  you 
know  what  we  mean! 

Congratulations,  RaA’mond! 


CONGRATULATIONS. 

Just  look  at  the  prescription  bunch 
crowding  across  the  tape — thirty-five  of 
them  this  time  and  many  more  to  follow. 
“Daddy’’  Waite  has  been  fairly  swamped 
with  letters  during  the  past  two  months. 
There  are  still  some  campers  who  have 
not  met  their  requirements.  You’re  on 
the  home  stretch— just  keep  at  it,  but 
don't  waste  any  time. 


Fourfolders. 


Brian,  Mabel.. 

P 

Appleton.  Julius  G 

...P 

Calderwood,  Helen  F 

,._.P 

Bodley,  Russell. 

— R 

Davis,  Madeline 

...R 

Butts,  Marlin 

p 

Esty,  Marion... 

..PS 

Cutler.  John 

M 

Givens,  Grace 

. ...R 

Dav,  Whittier 

s 

Glass.  Helen  S 

R 

Dewey,  RothwellE 

..  .s 

Hogan,  Helen  B 

_...P 

DuPuy,  Elbert  Iv..  .... 

SR 

Hurtubis,  Maud 

.... R 

Farnum,  H.  H..  Jr 

...R 

Klute,  Catherine  E.... 

__.P 

Ginns,  C.  Homer 

_.M 

Morrison,  Lillian 

R 

Hoagland,  Warren 

....S 

Myers,  Marv  A 

P 

Harter,  Lowell 

..M 

Schmeil,  Anna.... 

P 

Heckler,  St.anlev  H 

AX 

Scott,  Dala  V 

MR 

Johnson,  Rollin  P._  .... 

...P 

Shattuck,  Frances 

..  ..R 

Knight,  Chas.  W 

M 

Stewart,  Ruth  S 

P 

Kruse,  Marvin.  . . 

R 

Wheeler,  Louisa 

P 

Rice.  Willard  E 

s 

Ross,  P.  Waldo.. 

...R 

Schaper,  John  Martin 

....S 

Young.  Harry 

..M 

KINJPS  COLUMN. 

As  I write,  the  sun  shines  brightly, 
and  it  is  my  birthday.  So  let  me  wish 
all  of  you  old  and  prospective  campers 
‘‘a  happy  birthday,  with  many  returns 
of  the  day.” 

Air.  and  Aliss  Camp-Comrade  of  the 
camps  that  are  past,  do  you  remember 
your  camp-birthday- — the  first  time  you 
became  one  of  the  chosen  few  at  Conference 
Point  or  Geneva  Point  by  the  waters  of 
Lake  Geneva  or  Lake  Winnipesaukee? 
Could  you  wish  for  any  better  day  than 
that  on  which  you  joined  the  “school  of 
the  prophets”  to  learn  the  gospel  of  the 
four-fold  life?  Fellow  disciples,  our  tally- 
chief  and  scribe,  Wadjepi,  tells  me  that 
everything  is  set  for  our  annual  birthday 
celebration  at  the  Camp  of  the  Four-Fold 
Life  and  a Hundred  Fires.  You  will  be 
sure  to  be  present  to  make  happy  the 
council  on  that  occasion.  The  fire  will, 
as  always,  burn  brightly  for  you. 

And  you,  my  new  comrades,  that  are 
to  be!  You,  who  “not  seeing,”  we  yet 
look  forward  to!  Welcome  to  this  jTour 
first,  glorious,  life-giving  camp-conference. 
Everything  also  is  set  for  you.  The  lodges 
of  the  six  tribes  are  in  order  and  the  tepees 
wait  for  you.  The  great  dining  apadon 
has  been  enlarged  for  your  coming,  and 
the  trees  are  putting  out  their  leaves. 
Even  the  “grinnies”  and  the  blue-jays, 
back  of  “Plaza,”  chatter  to  each  other 
of  the  day  of  your  coming.  The  day  of 
the  over-flowing  life  bids  you  welcome. 

For  further  details,  Wadjepi  will  use 
the  columns  of  Conference  Pointers  for 
your  information.  The  Director  uses  this 
opportunity  to  say- — everything  is  ready. 
Come!' — [Kinji. 
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THE  PIFFLE  HOUSE  COMPLAINS. 

Ouch!  Ooooooo!  I never  was  so  mis- 
treated in  all  my  life  up  here  on  the  hill- 
top! My  ribs  and  slats  still  ache.  The 
evening  that  marked  the  close  of  the  Camp 
of  a Hundred  Fires  for  nineteen  twenty 
just  about  marked  the  finish  of  my  honor- 
able career.  I doubt  if  I can  ever  recover 
from  the  shock. 

Many  groups  of  young  people  have 
laughed  and  sung,  studied  and  dreamed 
within  my  four  walls.  I have  seen  wonder- 
ful sights,  from  the  blushes  of  fair  damsels 
“Seeing  Georgie  Home,”  to  the  ear-split- 
ting socks  that  Kinji  loved  to  exhibit. 
I have  heard  Wadjepi  warble  “Till  We 
Meet  Again”  and  listened  to  the  glorious 
battle  hymns  that  swelled  from  hundreds 
of  throats.  But  the  wildest,  most  terri- 
fying thing  that  I have  ever  heard  or  seen 
occurred  last  summer. 

The  Great  Chief  had  assembled  his 
braves  beneath  the  shelter  of  my  roof 
to  announce  that  the  awards  were  to  be 
made.  The  air  grew  tense  with  excite- 
ment. No  one  knew  what  to  expect. 
Each  camper  had  been  so  busy  making 
good  at  Geneva  that  she  had  given  little 
or  no  thought  to  awards  and  trophies ; 
each  girl  wondered  whether  she  had  done 
her  best  for  her  state  and  tribe. 

The  winners  of  the  tribal  shield  were 
announced,  notebook  standings  given  out 
and  individual  awards  made.  There  re- 
mained only  the  reports  from  the  different 
states  and  provinces.  Girls  leaned  for- 
ward with  bated  breath.  Hands  trembled 
in  suspense.  All  the  states’  standings 
were  announced,  except  Pennsylvania’s 
and  Minnesota’s.  The  Pennsy  girls  won- 
dered nervously  if  they  were  lowest  on 
the  list.  They  had  only  twenty-three 
delegates,  but  they  had  worked  hard. 
Minnesota  tried  not  to  look  triumphant. 

Then  the  blow  fell!  Pennsylvania  had 
been  awarded  the  shield!  After  the  first 
gasp  of  unbelievable  suprise,  pande- 
monium broke  loose.  The  Keystone  girls 
acted  like  nothing  so  much  as  wild  In- 
dians! They  yelled  and  cheered,  jumped 
up  and  down,  and  made  such  a general 
uproar  that  my  roof  nearly  blew  off.  It 
was  worse  than  a terrible  winter  blizzard. 

Ten  minutes  later,  when  quiet  had  been 
restored  and  the  benediction  had  been 
given,  the  girls  went  away.  I have  not 


seen  them  since,  but  the  sound  that  still 
echoes  and  reechoes  across  Conference 
Point  goes: 

“Whoop  ’er  up!  Whoop  ’er  up!  Whoop 
’er  up  some  more! 

Pennsylvania  is  the  state  the  campers 
all  adore! 

She  is  a peach;  she’s  won  our  hearts; 
she  surely 

Plays  the  game! 

She  is  not  rough;  she  is  not  tough,  but 
she  gets  there 

Just  the  same!” 

Yours  truly, 

“PIFFLE  HOUSE.” 


PACKING  YOUR  SUIT-CASE. 

The  following  is  a list  of  suggested  arti- 
cles to  take  with  you  to  camp.  Above 
all  avoid  overloading  your  suit-cases 
and  hand-bags  with  a lot  of  unnecessary 
paraphernalia.  Don’t  bring  a trunk, 
if  you  can  possibly  avoid  it.  It  will  be 
an  awful  lot  of  bother  to  you  and  there 
is  a possibility  of  not  having  your  camp 
outfit  when  you  arrive  in  camp. 

It  is  far  better  to  lug  your  suit-cases 
and  hand-bags.  In  some  instances,  you 
may  want  to  mail  some  stuff  to  the  camp, 
if  you  can  not  get  all  of  it  in  your  suit-case. 
The  post  office  address  for  the  Conference 
Point  Camp  is  “Conference  Point,  Wil- 
liams Bay,  Wisconsin.”  That  of  the 
Winnipesaukee  Camp  is  “Winnipesaukee, 
Carroll  County,  New  Hampshire.” 


General  List. 


Swimming  suit 
Stockings 
Handkerchiefs 
Comb  and  brush 
Tooth  brush  and  paste 
Bible  (American  Revised) 
Cheerful  disposition 
Flannel  nightgown  or 
pajamas 

Needle,  thread,  pins, 
twine,  buttons,  safety 
pins 

Old  shoes 
Comic  costume 
Sweater  or  jersey 


Special  Boys’  List. 

Extra  pair  trousers 
Cap 

Outing  shirts 
Belt 

Baseball  gloves,  etc. 


Rubber  boots  or  shoes 
Tennis  shoes 
Musical  instruments 
Tennis  racket 
Camera 
Fishing  tackle 
Bathrobe 

Few  sheets  of  wrapping 
paper 
Flashlight 

High  walking  shoes  , (old, 
stout  shoes  will  do) 
Raincoat 
Pencils 


Special  Girls’  List. 

Middy  blouses 
Hair  ribbons 
Bathing  slippers 
Bloomers 

One  or  two  ordinary 
light  dresses  for  Sun- 
day and  dress  wear 
if  desired 

Hot  water  bottle  (?) 
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Howard  Bonsall,  ’16,  Pennsylvania. 
Old  campers  will  remember  Howard  and 
will  be  glad  to  get  this  information  of 
the  magnificent  way  in  which  he  is  mak- 
ing good  at  Cornell.  Howard  was  a 
member  of  the  Freshman  Track  Team 
in  1919-20,  which  won  the  inter-col- 
legiate track  meet  at  New  York.  He 
became  a member  of  the  ’Varsity  Track 
Team  in  1920.  During  that  year,  he 
was  in  the  following  meets:  Harvard- 

Syracuse,  inter-collegiate  meet  at  Yale, 
and  Oxford  and  Cambridge  meet  in 
London,  England.  Howard  placed  in 
every  meet  but  the  one  at  Syracuse. 

The  Cornell  team  spent  six  weeks  in 
England,  and  on  December  30  ran 
against  the  English  team  consisting  of 
the  pick  of  Oxford  and  Cambridge. 
Howard  took  a place  in  this  meet.  The 
team  lost  to  the  picked  runners  of  Eng- 
land by  the  narrow  margin  of  three 
points,  the  score  being  26-29.  It  is 
great  to  know  that  a Geneva  boy  made 
good  at  his  end  of  the  line. 

“Stud”  Stuart,  ’17  West  Virginia. 
The  following  news  item  was  taken  from 
the  Ohio  State  University  monthly: 
“Captain  John  Stuart,  Huntington,  W. 
Va.,  in  no  way  lowers  the  standard  of 
athletes  coming  up  from  the  hills — a 
standard  that  has  been  set  high  by  the 
advent  of  the  Workman  brothers. 
Stuart  is  a backfield  candidate,  weigh- 
ing 165  pounds,  can  run,  punt  and  pass, 
is  an  excellent  leader  and  has  all  the 
qualifications  of  a sterling  football 
player.  Captain  Stuart,  in  addition,  is 
a “wiz”  on  the  basketball  court  and  a 
baseball  pitcher  with  ‘big  league’  pos- 
sibilities.” 

Irene  Weeks,  18,  Ohio.  W hen  Irene 
returned  from  the  camp  last  summer, 
there  was  put  up  to  her  the  responsi- 
bility of  promoting  and  conducting  a 
camp  for  younger  girls  in  connection 
with  her  home  church.  Irene  had  never 
done  anything  of  this  sort  but  in  true 
Geneva  style  tackled  the  job  and  made 
a big  success  of  it.  Herbert  Good,  the 
Gideonite  President,  and  Bess  Hagan,  a 
Guardian,  were  among  the  visitors  at 
her  camp. 

Betty  Raymond,  ’17,  Illinois.  During 
the  past  winter,  Betty  has  been  doing 
pioneer  work  in  the  northern  part  of 
Minnesota  in  the  “Iron  Range.”  Betty 


Campers 

is  teaching  music  from  seven-thirty  in 
the  morning  until  six-thirty  at  night 
with  an  hour  off  in  the  morning  and 
one  in  the  afternoon.  On  Sunday  she 
plays  in  the  Methodist  Church,  and  is 
a substitute  teacher  in  the  Primary  De- 
partment of  the  Presbyterian  Sunday 
School.  Betty  writes  that  she  must  get 
up  at  6 :45  in  the  morning.  It  sounds 
like  camp,  doesn’t  it?  But  then,  you 
know  Betty  always  was  a real  hustler. 

Esther  Fiefield,  ’19,  Wisconsin.  A 
letter  just  tumbling  over  with  enthu- 
siasm has  just  come  from  Esther  in 
which  she  says,  “I  just  had  to  write  and 
tell  you  that  I am  a full-fledged  Sun- 
day School  teacher.  I have  a class  of 
girls,  eight  and  nine  years  of  age,  and 
I am  just  crazy  about  them.”  Good  for 
you,  Esther! 

George  Harkness,  ’16,  Missouri. 
George  is  studying  architecture  at 
Washington  University.  After  gradua- 
tion, he  is  planning  to  work  his  way  to 
Europe  and  France  in  the  hope  of  con- 
tinuing his  studies  in  the  Ecole  de 
Beaux  Arts  in  Paris.  Thus  another 
camper  forges  right  up  to  the  front. 

Walter  Mueller,  ’17,  Illinois.  A news- 
paper clipping  has  come  to  the  desk  of 
the  managing  editor,  displaying  the 
handsome  countenance  of  Walter  Muel- 
ler. The  occasion  for  the  display  was 
the  announcement  that  Walter  has  just 
been  elected  President  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Illinois  Young  Men’s  Christian 
Association.  Congratulations,  old  man! 
Under  your  leadership,  the  University 
“Y”  is  bound  to  do  big  things. 

Matilda  Blose,  ’20,  Pennsylvania.  (Of 
Winnipesaukee) . Matilda  is  hard  at 
work  in  her  local  Sunday  School,  as 
well  as  the  community.  In  a letter, 
she  writes,  “George  Heckendorn  (Win- 
nipesaukee) and  I are  trying  to  make 
our  Sunday  School  boom.  The  Young 
People  are  organized  now  and  we  are 
holding  services  the  Sunday  evenings 
when  our  pastor  is  out  of  town,  that  is 
every  two  weeks.”  Matilda  has  in  her 
possession  a big  green  “hickory  devil,” 
if  you  know  what  that  is.  The  Win- 
nipesaukee campers  found  it  last  sum- 
mer in  the  woods  in  the  Girls’  Camp. 
Matilda  probably  believes  in  a personal 
devil,  and  liking  the  looks  of  this  par- 
ticular one,  she  took  it  along  home  with 


CONFERENCE  POINTERS 


7 


It  isn’t  what  you  are , it’s  what  you  do. 


her.  She  is  watching  it  eagerly  these 
days  and  expects  to  see  it  turn  into  a 
beautiful  moth.  Isn’t  that  just  like  a 
real  Geneva  camper?  The  editor  re- 
members that  particular  hickory  devil 
as  being  the  biggest  one  he  had  ever 
seen,  and  he  personally  feels  that  that 
moth  is  going  to  be  a regular  flying 
dragon  if  he  is  to  judge  from  the  size 
of  it. 

Helen  Hogan,  ’20,  Minnesota.  Isn’t 
this  a fine  touch  from  the  north  coun- 
try? “Helen  Hogan,  a Galilean,  is 
teaching  school  in  the  woods  of  Otter- 
tail  County,  Minnesota,  in  a Finnish 
settlement.  She  found  no  Sunday 
School  there,  so  set  to  work  to  organize 
one.  They  now  have  an  average  at- 
tendance of  about  twenty-five.  Helen 
is  the  superintendent  and  teacher  of 
the  .adult  Bible  class.  This  is  what  she 
says:  ‘I  never  would  have  dared  or- 

ganize a Sunday  School  had  it  not  been 
for  my  Geneva  training.  And  1 simply 
WILL  NOT  become  discouraged.  That 
is  another  thing  Geneva  did  for  me.’  ” 
Mrs.  Shogren,  the  live  leader  of  the 
Minnesota  delegation,  is  responsible  for 
this  item. 


OUR  GRADUATES. 

In  this  month’s  “hall  of  fame”  we  are 
proud  to  introduce  to  you  Mr.  Harold  B. 
Post,  otherwise  known  as  “Postie,”  “Post- 
toasties” and  so  on. 

Washington,  Pennsylvania,  suddenly  ap- 
peared on  the  map  and  took  its  proper 
place  in  the  sun  on  the  27th  day  of  No- 
vember, 1897,  coincident  with  the  arrival 
of  Mr.  Post  in  this  vale  of  tears,  and  so  on. 

Postie  smashed  his  way  through  the 
public  schools  of  his  home  town,  likewise 
through  the  high  school  and  then  in  1918 
was  graduated  from  Washington  and 
Jefferson  College.  As  a student,  he  was 
a member  of  Lambda  Chi  Alpha  Fra- 
ternity. 

He  played  two  years  as  a member  of  the 
’Varsity  Basket  Ball  squad  for  which  he 
received  his  letter;  also  three  years  a 
member  of  the  ’Varsity  Tennis  squad, 
for  which  he  received  another  letter. 

During  his  senior  year  in  college,  Postie 
won  the  annual  Bible  examination  prize, 


Harold  B.  Pest. 


which  is  awarded  each  year  at  Washington 
and  Jefferson  on  competitive  examination. 

After  graduating  from  college,  for  two 
years  he  taught  mathematics  (algebra 
and  geometry)  in  the  Kinsley  School  for 
boys  in  New  Jersey. 

Having  decided  on  Christian  work  as 
a life  profession,  Postie  went  to  Boston 
University  where  he  spent  one  semester 
in  the  Religious  Education  Department, 
where  he  received  further  training  in 
preparation  for  his  chosen  work. 

At  the  close  of  the  1920  camps,  he  went 
to  California  to  become  the  Young  People’s 
Division  Superintendent  of  that  great 
state. 

Postie  has  spent  six  years  at  the  Older 
Boys’  Camp  at  Conference  Point:  1915- 

16-17-18-19-20.  He  was  the  first  Pennsyl- 
vanian to  graduate  from  the  Boys’  Camp. 
He  is  also  a graduate  of  the  Adult  Train- 
ing School;  is  a four-fold  letter  man  and 
also  a medal  winner.  For  four  months 
of  the  year  1919,  Postie  was  doing  special 
work  in  the  Young  People’s  Division  of  the 
Ohio  State  Sunday  School  Association. 
He  has  taught  a Sunday  School  class 
since  1915. 

Postie,  we  salute  you;  you  are  a credit 
to  Geneva.  Your  persistence  and  pluck, 
your  patience  and  punch,  are  a source  of 
stimulation  to  the  hundreds  of  other 
campers  who  are  following  after  you. 

There  will  be  another  chapter  added  to 
Postie’s  life  one  of  these  days,  but  that’s 
another  story,  eh,  what,  Postie? 


Missouri  Leaps  Forward 


MISSOURI  continues  to  gain  on  Pennsylvania.  Just  thirteen  more 
places  and  the  mules  will  be  on  top — providing,  of  course,  Penn- 
sylvania stands  still  in  the  meantime.  Just  about  one  month  before 
the  boys’  camp  goes  into  session.  Let  us  have  one  final  roundup  of 
subscribers  to  Conference  Pointers.  See  that  old  camper  today. 
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SUBSCRIPTION  BLANK 

YOUNG  PEOPLE’S  DIVISION, 

The  International  Sunday  School  A ssociation, 

1516  Mailers  Building,  Chicago,  III. 

[ one  | 

Please  enter  my  subscription  for  <|  two  1 year’s  issue  of  Conference  Pointers,  beginning 

( three  J 
( $ .50  1 

January,  1921,  for  which  I enclose  ^ $1.00  1 — [Note:  subscription  price  fifty  cents  a year. 

( $1.50  j 

Indicate  the  number  of  years  and  the  amount  enclosed.  Send  money  order  or  check.  If 
the  latter,  add  five  cents  for  exchange. 
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